
--THE BEST
Photoplay Department in
WASHINGTON

( Fritzi Scheff Says
Photoplay Offers
ActressestBig

Opportunity

There la considerably more enthu-
siasm for the motion picture among
tho better class of actors and ac-

tresses Just now than there has ever
been. The dull theatrical season and
tho employment given to stage fa-

vorites by the photoplay companlos
has had something; to do with this.
But tho most Important thing- Is the
fact that tho legitimates actor and
actress realizes that In a photoplay
there will be a real opportunity, and
that acting ability will show an It
doesn't always set a chance to show
on the legitimate stage.

This must not be understood as
advocating tho flocking of legitimate
actors and actresses to the camera.
There are tome of the most distin-
guished and Intelligent of the stage
Atarg who would not be worth their
ftalt In motion pictures. Borne 'of
these have tried the experiment, and
havo been much disappointed with
the results. One of the best known
and moat artistic women stars In
the world mado an Ignominious fail-
ure with a photoplay of her most
noted success on the stage. A mo-
tion picture actress Is now playing
this star's big stage Reductions for
the caroora and doing it considerably
better, for motion picture purposes,
than tho star could do.

But the fact .remains that there are
a number of legitimate actors and
actresses who can make a success of
tlvs film play and who And that It
pays from an educational stand- -

Eolnt. A few weeks ago Maud
leading woman of the Poll

Flayers, told a Poll audience that
motion pictures had taught her more
than she ever thought could to
learned from them. She said her
experience In the pictures gave her
an entirely new idea of tho values
of expression and action ideas that
were invaluable to her In her work
on the stage.

W. J. Ferguson, when ho was herea few months ago, said ho thought
the effect of the motion picture on
tho stage would be to make better
actors, for the reason that It would
revive the pantomimic art and moke
It necessary for the actor to learn
something of pantomime to make a
success on the stage. He attributes
much of his success to the fact that
he studied this branch of tho art
years ago. And Mr. Ferguson has
proved his contention by appearing
in motion pictures in support of noted
stars and making himself the real
star of the plays he helped Interpret,
Just because of his ability to act al-
most to perfection without speaking.

The testimony of these two repre-
sentatives of the stage should be
convincing of the value of the photo-
play to the technique of acting. Now
comes Frltil Scheff, who is an op-

eratic star rather than an actress of
the speaking stage, with an enthusi-
astic endorsement of the pictures.

"You know it astonished me," said
Fritzi Scheff when she had occasion
to view her first photo play, "Pretty
Mrs. Smith," made by tho Boswortn
Company, "to soe how much better
than the original play the picture has
turned out. '

"When I first started to make this
picture, no one could have mado me
believe that the loss of the coloring
of the voice and tho little touches
that one can give to a personal ap-
pearance could be compensated for
by the beautiful outdoor effects and
other attractions to which the photo-
play lends Itself.

"It Is needless to dwell upon the
opportunities that the screen offers
for scenic effects which are entirely
unknown with mero stage settings.
This fact has been brought out by
almost every producer in the coun-
try! I would like to say that I havo
become a thorough convert to the
photoplay.

"It is really delightful to see one-
self photographed In this way. When
you have a portrait token by a
photographer, you only see yourself
In one pose and even at that It
might bo stilted and quite unlike
yourself as your friends know you

TODAY'S BEST FILMS

By GARDNER MACX.

Second rhnptrr of "The Goddrv"
adupttnl from the Gonvenrnr
MorrlM atorj-- liy Cliarlea Goililnril
(Vltngrnph), and Wllmutli Mer-ky- l.

In "Wife for Wife" (ICalem).
the Lender, Mntli, between Ki and
V HtreetH.

Ethel Cln;vton nnd Jonepli Knut-mn- n,

In "m the nark" (Luhln,
the l'rlnceHB, Twelfth mid II
htrcets n.orthcn.

Velmn Whltmnn and William E.
Famons, In "'I he Terrible One"
Xl.ublii), the Arcnde, Fourteenth
street and I'nrk road.

Ifnrel Dnvrn, In "The Love
noute" (Parnmonnt Picture), the
Savoy. Fourteenth atreet, near Co-
lumbia roml.

Jluth noland. In "Who Pnyaf
Ixth InNtnllment (Pathe), Apollo,

624 II ntreet nortliennt.
Albeit nnai-o-r (leadline rann of

the Poll PlaerM), In "The Con-pira- cy

nt the riiateuu" (Edna-nay- ),

the Olympic, 1431 TT ntreet.
Mary Plrkford. xupportcd by Lot-

tie nnd Jnrk Plcktord, In "Fnn-cho- n
the Cricket" (Paramount

Pictures), the Cmprens, 410 Ninth
ntreet.

llennle Lenrn nnd Pnt O'Mnlley,
In "AeeonllnK to Their Llichtn"
(Bdlnon). the Masonic Auditorium.
Thirteenth ntreet nnd New York
n venue.

"The IIonne of a Thounnnd Ilr-lutlo-

(Victor), the Mnrylnnil
Theater, 01(1 Ninth street, nnd Cen-
tral Park, Ninth, nenr G ntreet.

"A Flrenlde IlenlUatlon" (Hex),
the Dixie, niRhth nnd II ntrects
northeniit.

Kathljrn Williams, In "The Car-
pet of nneilmi." from the Morj by
Harold MneOrnth (V. L. h.

the Strand, Ninth nnd U
streets.

Wllllnm ft. Ifnrt. In "Dnrkenlnic
the Trail" (Mutual Master Ple-tur- e),

the Garden, 423 Ninth
ntreet.

Betty Nnnnen, In "The Celebrated
Seondnl," the llecent, Eighteenth
nnd California streets.

"The Fair Hebel" (Klnw A
the Itevere,

Georgia nvenne nnd Pnrk road.
Hownrd Kstnbraok. In "Four

Feathers," from the story by A. K.
AV. Mason (Metro Pletnres), Crnn-dall'- s,

Ninth nnd K streets.

Note These selections are made
from programs prepared by the
managers of the theaters concerned
and no responsibility is assumed for
arbitrary changes wltnout notice to
The Times. They are based on the
personality of the players and the
producing company and not per-
sonal Inspection, except In special
cases. a. M.

PHOTOPLAYS AND
PHOTOPLAYERS

By GARDNER

sv:! v&.TV
wr:3v
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MARY PICKFORD, Who Appears As a Star In "Fanchon the Cricket,"
at the Empress Today.

with all the varied colors of facial
and physical action, but when you
soe yourself upon the screen you
really see yourself as perhaps you
never did before.

"Here Is all the expression of tho
eye, face and form. You do a lot of
funny things you never reallzo you
did, and for my own part I feel that
tho screen offers an artist more of
an opportunity to criticise his or
her own work than any other known
form yet devised."

THE BLACK BOX
By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM.

(Continued From Yesterday.)
"Where's Long Jim?" the older ono

asked.
There was a sudden whirring about

their heads. A lariat, thrown with un-
erring accuracy, had gathered them
both in Its coll. With a Jerk they were
drawn close together, their hands
pinned to their side. Two cowboys
quickly disarmed them. Long Jim cume
ttauntering round from tho other side of
the range wagon, tightening the rope
as he walked.

"Say, you've got a hell of a nerve,
butting Into a peaceable camp llko this.
Wo ain't broke no laws. So you're

to civilizo us. eh?" Well. .Mister
Harris, we can play that civilizing
game, too. Hey, boys, all together, tio
'em up against that wagon."

A. dozen willing hands secured them.
The two men spluttered wildly, half In
anser, half In fear of their tormentors,
but In a few seconds they were secured
firmly against tho canvas-toppe- d wagon.

"New, sit cnjU', gentlemen, sit easy.
Nothing's going to hurt you." Long
Jim shovod fresh cartridges Into his
forty-fiv- e. "That Is, unless you're un-

lucky. Line up there, boys, one at a
time now. Bud, you and Tim and Dough-hea- d

give them guys a singe, their
hair's getting too lone Tho rest of you
boys Just content yourselves doing
fancy decoration on tho canvas all
around 'em. I'll devote my entire at-

tention to trimming them lushurlant
whiskers. Mister Harris Is
All ready now one. two. three. let 'em
whUtle!"

The two deputies cave a simultaneous
yell as several bullets sung by their
ears.

"Whoa, old horse,' drawled Long
Jim. "Files bothering you some, eh?
Bit easy, sit easy. Too dangerous hop-
ping around that way. You might stick
yourselves right in the way of one of
them spltbal'.B. Some nerve tonic, this.
A. X X Ranch brand, ready to servo
at all hours, cheap at half the price.
Ah, ha. pretty near shaved your upper
lip that time, didn't 1, Mister Harris.
My hand's a hit unsteady, what with
all the excitement hereabouts. Say, put
a stem on that chrysanthemum you're
doing, Cotton-top.- "

The two men. racked with fury and
terror, ridiculous In their trussed-u- p

state, motionless and strained, crouched
In terror while tho bullets passed nil
around them. Inspector French tapped
Lonir Jim on the snoulder

InnkW for trm.hle. You c.an't treat
the representatives of the law like
this."

Long Jim turned slowly around. His
politeness was ominous.

"Say, you got me scared." he re-
plied. "Am 1 going to be hung?"

"The 'law must be respected " French
said firmly. "Untie thoso men."

Long Jim scratched his head for a
moment.

"Say, Mr Inspector," he remarked,
"you're a fine man In your way. but
you welsh too much-tha- t's what's tho
matter with vou Bovb," lie added,
turning arounq, wnars tne best ex- -
crclse for reducing ncpn?"

"Dancing." they shouted
Long Jim grinned. He fell r little

back. Suddenly he lowered his gun and
shot Into the ground, barely nn Inch
from French's feet. Tho Inspector leap-
ed Into the air.

"Once more, boys, the cowboy went
on "Keep It up. Inspector. Jump a
little higher next time. You barely
cleared that one "

The bullets burled themselves In the
dust around tho Inspector's feet. Fum-
ing with anger, French found himself
continuously forced to jump. The two
deputies, forgotten for the moment,
watched with something that was nl-

most like a grin upon their faces.
l.aura. protesting loudly, was obliged
more than once to look awav to hide
a smile. Jim at last slipped his gun
In" his holstor

"No more ammunition to waste, boys,"
he declared. "Untio the guys with the
warrant and bring out the bottle of
rye. Say," he went on. addressing the
deputies as they strupcled to their feet,
"nnd you, Mr. New Yorker. Is It to be
friends and a drink, or do you want a
quarrel?"

The deputies were very thirsty. The
Pefplrtlon was streaming down
French's forehrad. They all looked at
one another. T.aun whispered In
French's ear and he nodded.

"We'll call It a drink " he decided.

The hunted man turned around with a

HACK.
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little gasp. Brfore him was the rude
mountain brldce, nnd on the other side

freedom . Scarcely a dozen lengths
nway was Lonora. nnd close behind her
tamo Quest. Ho slackened speed as he
walked his home cautiously on to the
planked bridge. Suddenly he gave a
llttlo erv The frail structure, unex-
pectedly insecure, seemed to swny be
neath his weight. Lonora, who had
been riding fast, was unsble to stop her
seir. the came on to tho brldgo at a
hair oantcr. Craig, who had reached
the other side in safety, threw up his
uanns.

"Look out!" he cried. "My Ood'.'
ine Driuge Kutiacniy collapsed as

though It had been made of naner. L.e.
nora, grasping her horse, was thrown
Into the itrenm. Quest, galloping up,
was only able to check himself Just
in time He flung himself from his
hore and plunged Into the ptrenm. Itwas several momenta before ho was
able to reach Lonora. From the op-
posite bank Craig watched them.
Kline Ins once or twice at the bridge.
Ono of tho wooden pillars had been
sawn completelv through.

"Arc you hurt, dear?" Quest gasped,
as he drew Jynora to the bank.

fc'he shook her head.
"Just my aide. Did Craig get away?"
Quest looked gloomily across the

fctream.
"Craig's In Mrxlco. richt enoinrh." h

nnswercd savagely, "hut I nm beginning
to feel that I could him back outor neii'--

(To Be Continued Next Sunday.)

MIDDIES LOSE FOUR

FROHfl VARSITY TEAM

Rodgers, First Baseman, Will

Probably Be Chosen to Lead
Navy Nine Next Season.

ANNAPOLIS, Md., May 31. The Navy
baseball players, vanquished by Army
In the annual game at West Point yes-
terday, were given quite ns rousing a
reception when they returned to tho
Naval Academy yeeterday as If they
were coming home victors.

The team will lose four of tho nine
men and three substitutes by gradua-
tion next week. Bertram J. Rodgers.
of Pennsylvania, who played first base
throughout the season, probably will be
elected captain for next year. As the
captain Is always chosen from tho first
class, Rodgers Is the only eligible, al-
though Andrew C. McFall, of South
Carolina, one of tse staff of pitchers,
belongs to that class. Blodgett, who
twirlod Saturday's game. Is a second
classman.

The players who will be graduated
! re 3'. A Hicks, captain and catcher;

R R. Adams, shortstop: H. A. Fisher,
center field. A. E. Smith, left field; R,
O Ciloer. K S. McCoach. and F. B.
Smith, substitutes. E. M, Major, assis-
tant manager, will succeed J. L. McCrca
as manager, tho latter graduating.

' Both His Wives Legal.
MILTON. Pa.. May 31. Remarrying

shortly after his divorce from his first
wife. Jncob A. Neagley Is in the
peculiar position of having two legal
wives TCenirlAv Ktnrted rllvnree nrn.

Iceedlngo nearly a jear ago, alleging
IllCt'Il 1IJI1 llin WHO 1UUHUI. HID CfLSB

Then the superior court reversed tho
lower court In granting thts divorce.

DER
9th St. Between

2d Chapter,

GEOLOGISTS STUDY

LASSEN ERUPTION

Record Kept of Volcano's Activ-

ities to Be Basis of Scientific

Investigation.

Mt. Lassen, California, whose vio-

lent eruption of May 19 places It in the
first rank of volcanoes now dangerously
active, has become the subject of an
Informal study by tho geo-

logical survey and the forest service.
At tho request of the survey, a tele-

gram has been sent from Washington
Instructing the officers of the Lassen
national forest, In which the peak
stands, to contlnuo observations of the
volcano's activity and keep a record to
be used aa a basis for a scientific In
vestigation by J. 8. Dlller. a Government
geologist, who Is expected ai
early in July.

Making Observations.
The observations are being made by

forest rangers at tho sccno and from
a Are lookout tower on Brokeoff Moun-

tain, a few miles north at the crater,
whero the forest sorvlco last year kept
watch on tho numerous eruptions which
occurred from May to September.

It Is not known whether a cloudburst
started tho last erruptlon by precipita-
ting rain down upoon tho molten lava In
the crater, or whether melting of tho
snow on tho peak, with consequent
flowing of wntor into the crater, caused
the accumulation of steam which blew
a river of mudd out of the mountain.
Mr. Dlller, who mado a study of th;
volcano last year, said that he Inclined
toward the melted snow theory, adding
that the bright glow reported as appear-
ing on ho clouds of smoke and steam
over the crater Is a reflection of tho
red-h- ot matter uncoverod by the erup-
tion, Indicating that the volcano Is in a
more or loss dangerous mood.

Tho river of mud which was shot out
of the north side of the crater and
down Hat creek has damaged govern-
ment and prlvato property, says a wire
tn the forest service from San Fran-
cisco, dotroylng bridges which were
necessary to permit tho entrance of
livestock that are grazed on the forest
range during the summer. Some 12,000

cattle and over 80,000 sheep are grazed
on tho Lassen forest each y&ar.

Mt. Lassen Is regarded as exception-
ally Interesting from a scientific view-
point, according to the geological sur-
vey, inasmuch aa It Is tne only active
volcano in the United States proper.
Is very accessible to observers, and
appears to be full of dangerous possi-
bilities. There Is much that Is not
known about volcanoes, and Lnssen Is
expected by geologists to furnish a con-
siderable addition to existing Informa-
tion on the subject.

OUTPUT OF COAL

BRIQUETS GROWS

Tendency to Operate in Large

Units Is Illustrated in Gov-

ernment Statistics.

A substantial Increase In the quantity ,

jf coal briquets manufactured and sold i

In 1914 Is announced by the United States
Geological Survey, which compiles the
annual figures for this lndusty.

A tendency to operate In large units
Is Illustrated In the statistics of this
collateral branch of coal mining, not-
withstanding the fnct that It may well
be considered In the early stages of
development, the smaller and experi-
mental plants going out of cxlstancs
and the new enterprises being of greater
capacity.

The production of brlquetted fuel In
0U amounted to 2tt,A3S short tons,

valued at $1,123,178. an increase com-
pared with 1913 of 2.77fl short tons in
quantitv and JU5.S51 In value. This
shows the greatest activity in coal
brlquettlng In the hlBtory of the Indus-
try.

For ronvonlence the Survey has
grouped the output bv Eastern, Central,
and Pacific coast States. In each of
these groups the production In 1914 was
greater than in the preceding year. In
the Eastern States It Increased from
62.244 short tons, valued at J240.43. to
101,782 tons, valued nt J273.046; In the
Central States from 73,287 tons, valued
at $360,40"!. to R3.325 tons, valued at $424.-f- 9,

and In the Pacific coast States from
4C.32S short tons, valued at $406,278, to 64.-5-

tons, valued at $425,563.
Of the fifteen plants In operation dur-

ing 1914. five used anthracite culm as a
raw material, two, e:

one. bituminous slack; two, a mixture of
anthracite culm nnd bituminous slack;
two, petroleum residuum; two.

slack, nnd one, a mixture of
anthracite culm, bituminous ' r.'k, coke,
and lignite. Eight plants used coal-ta- r
pitch for a binder, four used secret
binders, and one used pctrolastlc ce
ment. No binder Is required In the
brlquettlng of carbon residues from oil-g- as

works.

G. F. Moore, of This City,
Southern Masons' Guest

NEW ORLEANS, May
Fleming Moore, thirty-thir- d degree Ma-

son. Illustrious sovereign grand er

of Washington, who Is on a
tour of the South, lsltlng thn various
Masonic bodies, waa royally enter-
tained here by local Maaons.

Officers of the grand consistory of
Louisiana met him when ho arrived and
escorted him to the St. Charles Hotol.
v here he was guest at a luncheon,
'urine the afternoon he was driven
around the city. Last night. In Pcot- -

w ns attended by nearly 1,000 Masons and
their friends.

THEAT ER
E and F Sts. N. W.

SS
Introducing

until p decree finally was granted. In I fl(.h Rite Cathedral. Mr. Moore dellv-th- e

meantime Neagley married again, i ire.l an address on Masonic topics that

THE GODDE
Anita Stewart and Earle Williams

Positively Initial Showing in Washington

e.

GODDESS
Read Jt Here

Mow THESEE IT LATER IN
THE MOVIES

Dramatized

Copyright. 1MB. by The BUr Co. All Foreign
nights rteierved.

Synopsis of Previous Chapter.
After the tragic death of John Ames-J)Ur-

hie prostrated wife, one of Amer-I- S

! "I'.tf1 beauties, dlee. At her death
Prof. Stllllter, an agent of the lnteret.kidnaps tht beautiful three-year-o- baby
girl and brings her up In a paradise
where she sees no man, but thinks she
li taught by angele, who Inetruet her
for her mleelon to reform the world. At
the age of eighteen ehe Is suddenly thruet
Into the world where agents of the In-
terests are ready to pretend to nnd her.

The one to feel the lo of the little
Atneebury girl meet, after she had been
spirited away by the interests, waa
Tommy Barclay.

J'n Jera later, Tommy goes to the IAdirondack. The Interesta are responsible
for this trip. t)y aeeldfit ha Is the first
io meet tne little Amesbury girl, she
comes forth from her paradise aa Celes--or

Celeitla recognlie each other.

Installment III.
rescue the girl who called herT self Colestla from Prof. Btllllter

had been the work of Instants
the Impulse. But what to do next

was not to be decided without plenty,
of reflection. Reflection did not como
easily to Tommy, however, especially
In the present circumstances. For any
train of logical thought upon which he
tried to get started was soon inter-
rupted, either by a stolen look at his
companion, the nocesslty of helping her
past some rough place, or by some
naive question or other which she
would ask from tlmo to time.

He could not mako her out at all to
his satisfaction At one moment sho
seemed perfectly sane, at the next
completely mad. The only things of
which he felt certain were that she ,

was beautlfnl and good and that sho
was suffering from some form of am- -
nesla by which her powers of memory 1

had been undermined.
"How long have you known that I

man 7" he asked, referring, of course,,
to Prof. Stllllter.

"Not so long as I have known you,
but sometimes I feel as If I had seen
you both before. But I can't ever have
seen you, can I? You can't over have
been In heaven and I've never been
on earth."

"If you were seeing him for the first
time why were you afraid of him?"

"For the same reason that I'm not
nfrnld of you."

"And you're not not a bit?"
"He," said she, simply, "Is bad and

ugly. You are good and beautiful."
As Tommy guided her through the

woods toward his camping ground of
the preceding night, he kept saying to
himself: "But there's got to be a
show-dow- n soon. What am I to do
about her?"

He nlmost wished that he had not
taken her away from Stllllter. but had
Instead stayed with them, dogged their
footsteps from place to place until he
was sure that the girl was In no real
danger from the psychologist. Indeed
he was In n state of great mental per-
plexity, and at the same time there
was a novel and romantic quality to
the episode that he could not but en-Jo- y.

"If only." he thought. "I might play
around with her for the rest of the day
and then turn her over to her proper
guardians and have no further respon-
sibility I'd ask nothing better."

They enme to a black pool of rain
water. Before Tommy could prevent
Celestla had stepped upon the surface,
as If upon n solid pavement, and gone
in above the knee.

She gave a little cry of amused aston- -
lshrnent.

!.!?--.
s " she cried.",m Tommy. "It's wet water.

You appeared to think It was a board-
walk But never mind, you'll soon dry
out. Don't they have water In heaven?"

"Of course, but not black and still like
that. In heaven It's all alive with rain-
bows In It."

"They speak English In heaven?"
"Oh, yes, and French and Italian and

SDanlsh and German and American and
all the others "

"Can you speak them all?"
"Of course. What good rould I do

on earth If I couldn't talk to people?"
"Just what good are you going to

do?"
"I'm golnr to tell people to be better

and not so foolish, and they are to do as
I tell them."

"That's a splendid idea." said Tommy,
feeling that It was best to humor her,
"nnd then what?"

"Then? Why, when I've made every-
body rich and happy I'll go back to
heaven, of course, and be happy, too."

"Are you unhappy now?"
"No; not unhappy, but If I were back

In heaven I wouldn't be all wet and
muddy and hungry and thirsty, would
I?"

"Of course, you wouldn't, you poor
child." said Tommy, "hut soon we'll
be at my camp and then I'll hustle
around nnd make vou comfortable."

"And I feel as If my face were on
fire, too." she complained.

"Feverish." thought Tommy with dls-ma- v

And then he said:
"Stand Btlll a moment and let me

look."
He noticed for tho first time the ex-

traordinary whiteness and delicacy of
her skin. It was as If she had always
been veiled from the sun.

"You'ro getting sunburnt," he said
with concern. "That's what's the mat-
ter "

"Oh. the sun!" she cried. "The sun!
Do show It to me! I've heard so much
about It."

FINANCIAL

Capital
Surplus and Undivided

into a Photo-Pla- y by CAS. V. CODDARD

"Isn't ther any In heaven!"
"How you talk; why heaven 1 bo

tar ott.'
"Well," said Tommy, pointing, "that's

It!"
"That?" exclaimed Celeitla but she

could not look tho sun In the face for
more than a fraction of a second.

"Thatl" and she burst Into laughing.
"Do you know what I thought that

was?" sho said.
"What?"
"Why, I thought, of course, that that

waa the gate to hell. And so that's the
sun, and it's burning my face?"

She touched her face with her fingers
and then looked at their tips as If ex-
pecting that the burn had como off on
them.

"I've got some stuff at my camp that
will take tho burn out," sold Tommy.
"Look out for that green stuff. Its
got thorns, and you can't afford to tear
that dress."

They had begun to climb the eminence
on which Tommy's camp waa perched,
and with every stop Celcstla showed In-

creasing fatigue. He walked a little
behind and at one side, now helping her
forward and upward with an occasional
touch of tho hand between her should-
ers and now with a steadily maintained
pressure.

"Of course I'm not used to walking,"
she said; "I'm sorry. I suppose I'll
get used to It."

"If you ore determined to push on to
New York, you will," said Tommy.

His quick cars caught tho sudden
appetising cluck of u partridge.

"Let's see If we can get that fellow!"
ho exclaimed. "You sit down and rest
yourself, Celcstla. Nobody hunts much
in these woods, and the birds aro tame
as chickens."

She sat down and leaned against the
stem of a birch, her breath coming and
going quickly, her great eyes following
eVerv movement that Tommy made.

rjut Tommy's first move waa really
the opposite of a move, for he stood
a8 tni ns he could and listened. Now
a partridge or a ruffed grouse, If you
give him his right name, la a born
ventriloquist,

First the partridge clucked to the right
of Tommy, then to tho left; then In
front of him and then bock of him.
Tommy walked a few paces and once
more stood still and listened. This time
the clucking camo from dlrctlv over-
head, and Tommy looked upward In the
denso branches of a young spruce tree,
and after so looking for a few moments
suddenly smiled. And although she did
not know what Tommy was smiling at,
Celestla smiled, too.

Having located the partridge Tommy
"assembled1' his trout rod, and, with
the end of the line, made a running
noose. Then he began very quietly to
Doke the rod up among the branches
of the spruce tree. An Interested cluck-
ing attested to the fact that moro eyes
than Celestla's were on Tommy.

Tommy, his right hand clasping the
butt of the rod, his thumb braking the
reel reached irradually higher and
higher until his arm was extended to
Its full length. Ho added a few Inches
to his reach by standing on tiptoe. Put
even this was not enough. Ko Tommy
bent his knees a little and then Jumped.

Before his feet regained the earth a
frightful squawking and flapping aroso
In tho spruce tree, and then there was
dragged from It what looked like a pin-whe- el

going at top speed.
Hunger Is the most cruel lyrant in the

world. Tommy's thumb sought and
found the base of an egg shell ; there
was a sharp scrunch, ono Inst wild
whistling of the plnwheel, and then
there was one cock grouse the less In
the North woods.

But Celestla looked pained now and
troubled.

"It has wings like an angel.' she said,
"only darker.

Tommy was Just going to say: "Its
got whiter meat than an angel." but
stopped himself In time, and changed

"Even people who come here to make
the world better, Celestla, have to eat."

And he slipped the dilapidated bird
Into his pocket

A few minutes later they reached
Tommy's camp, and after he had fiKon
Celestla a cupful of spring water ho cut
fresh balsam boughs and mado a thick
mat for her to rest on. and rolled his
coat and some other odds and ends Into
a pillow, so that sho could watch him
make the fire and do the cooking.

In the midst of this he remembered
that sho was svfforing from sunburn,
and he mado her bathe her face in a
lotion that smcllcd for camphor and
nitre, and which burnt a little and thon
felt cool.

For-Munc- they had tea. biscuits (one
of Tommy's most lamentable culinary
failures), and the partridge. Cooked, he
no longer looked like the victim of mur-
der, but very beautiful and appetizing.

Celestla. ate her run snare ana men iny
back on Tier balsam boughs and watched
Tommy fill and light a pipe.

"Whv do vou do that?" she asked.
"Wasn't the partridge cooked cough?"'

Tommy narrowed his eye at her and
for some moments didn't answer. Then
he said: "I don't know what to maW
of you at all. First you say you come
from heaven and act as If you did. then
you talk and act like a regular girl, then
you pretend that vou never saw a man
smoke before. And then what are you
tnlng to do to me. anyway? Is that
really the only dress you've got In the
world? Do you always wear a golden
band around vour hair with stage Jewels

And then suddenly a light dawned on
Tommy, and he smote his thigh In ap-
plause of his own cleverness.

"I know what you are." he said
"You're the queen of the movies. You're
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up hero staging a show, and you got
bored and let me run off with you for a.
lark. Professor Btllllter has had some-
thing to do with the soerfarlo. Tho
herolno is supposed to be a little loonej
That's you, Celestla and you'ro prac-
ticing all the time on me, Well, thaalc
heaven, It's only acting:. Why, I really
thought you were mad as a hatter!"

"No," jsald Celestla, "I'm not In tho
least angry. But I'm sure I don't lenow
what you mean, but I llko you when you
get excited and talk fast and your eyas
smile. It rests roe."

Tommy shook his head at her and
smiled reprovingly.

"You can't keep on fooling: me," ha
said. "Coma now, what's your real
name7"

"Celestla," she eald.
"All right. If you don't want to tell

mo yet; it will keep, It's bound to. But
tell mo then, aro you" bo hesitated
and blushed. "I'd roally Ilka to know.
You seo I'm rather crazy about you.
You're not Mrs. somebody or other, are
you?"

The embarrassed smile froa on his
lips. H leaped to his feet and stood
listening. Faint and clear, sounding
cheerful rather than ominous, there
rose to thorn from the valleys below a
baying of dogs. Tommy had gone onca
with a posse of deputy sheriffs to seo
how a murderer Is hunted down wltn
the bloodhounds. Wholo scenes of that
pursuit flashed through his mind, and
ho knew that tho baying, which now
sounded In his cars, was not that of
deerhounds running out of season but
of bloodhounds following a human trail.

Ho climbed swiftly to tho top of tho
Hub and stood listening, his field glasses
glued to his eyes.

A gllmpso of two bloodhounds and
four men, Ono of whom was Btllllter
and another; a full-blood- Indian,
crossing an open space, recently crossed
by Celcstla and himself during their un-
hurried oscapo and In tho same direc-
tion, brought Tommy down from tho
Hub In a great hurry.

That there would ever be any diffi-
culty of evading such a man as Stllllter
In tho North woods had never occurred
to him. Ho had pictured Stllllter a man
of resource in a laboratory or in a dis-
secting room with an Insensible guinea
Elg staked out on tho operating table,

not out of doors. The man was
fat, unhealthily' white and appallingly
near sighted. That such a man could
bo so hot upon their trail had about it
a sinister quality that brought Tommy's
heart Into his mouth.

As for Celestla well, sho couldn't bo
a movie actress; no movie actress play-
ing truant would be hunted down with
bloodhounds, and he felt that she must
be accounted for upon some other hy
pothesis. Out later when there was
more time.

Meanwhile there was nothing to be
thought of DUt Instant getting together
of auch things as might prove most
useful and flight.

"We've got to beat It. Celestla." ho
tald. "I'm sorry, because you are tired,
but that man" here by encircling his
eyes with his hands he Indicated Pro-
fessor Stllllter'? eyeglasses "Is after
us."

She rose obediently to her feet. "I
don't know why he wants to catch you,"
said Tommy, "nnd. either you don't
know or you won't tell. But you dlb-li- ke

him and you're ifrald of him. and
that's enough."

A kettle, frying pan, salt, tea and
matches rolled Into a blanket and
snapped to his shoulders, his field
glasses, ax and fishing tackle wero
about nil thnt Tommy could carry and
make speed under. Especially If he
hod to help Celcstla over difficulties.
Ills rifle he abandoned. It would bo
letter, he thought, to be unarmed than
to atttempt with a light twenty-tw- o to
oppose repeating rifles of heavy caliber.
And furthermore. Tommy, though pre-
pared to stand up for Celestla's rights
and fight for them, was not prepared
to kill anybody In an affair which was
entirely a mystery to him.

Thc were soon underway, following
the higher ground, whero the granite
outcropplngs neither received any Im-
press from their feet, nor long held the
rcent of the leather soles. But the
crests of the ridges were not all gran-
ite, and Tommy knew very well that in
places they wero making what woods-
men call a broad trail. A trail of foot-
prints emd bent and broken branches
which n Indian will fead as casually
as a commuter reads his newspaper;
and which, aided by bloodhounds, h
will follow as eaaily as small boys fol-
low a procession through a city street.

That broad reaches of unbroken gran-
ite would occasionally bafflo their pur-
suers was nil that Tommy could hope
for. Ho counted on these bafflements
for making up for the difference In
tweed between mon and dogs, traveling
light, and a girl already too tired andutterly unused to the woods.

He had at first only a vague Idea as
to just what p'jrt of the wilderness he
would take her. but gradually his mind
cleared up on this point and ho became
occupied with the problem of getting to
that place by a route which their pur-
suers nnd the most difficulty pos-fclb- le

in following Ho had hopes of
throwing them completely off the trail.

(To Be Continued Tomorrow.)

Meteor Saves the Day.
STANDISH. Mich.. May 31.- -A meteor

which fell a few dna ago In front of
the residence of Charles Solomon, re-
siding near Prescott, went to an un-
known depth and water came up to the
surface In the holo It made, although
Solomon had been unable to get water
at a depth of eighty feet. The meteor
has not yet been found
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